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behind as many troopers, dashed into the enemies' lines,
cut down the sentinels, butchered the men asleep, and
for two hours spread confusion in the camp, which they
fired, and returned with a loss of only sixteen men.
Eomero himself made straight for the Prince's head-
quarters, and nearly cut him off. William was asleep;
but, as his habit was, in his clothes, with arms by his
side and his horse saddled. His favourite lap-dog, who
lay on his couch, roused his master and saved his life;
and thus he lies beneath him to this day in bronze on
the Prince's monument and statues in Delft and at the
Hague.

After this serious blow, which disorganised Ms army
even more than it reduced it, William beat a hasty
retreat. He was without provisions, his troopers
mutinied and refused to act, he was surrounded, and
with the wreck of his force sought to make his way
back into Holland. In the retreat he was nearly killed
by his mutinous mercenaries, who talked of surrendering
him to Alva; whilst an assassin, hired by Alva, pene-
trated to his quarters and dogged his steps. The incident
of the midnight surprise is not one that deserves to be
commemorated in bronze. Maledictions and insults
followed the beaten general in his retreat: " Perde il
credito" wrote the Venetian envoy; "Fort desrompu
ei triste" wrote the envoy of Charles. Again a great
combination, organised after years of negotiation, had
suddenly collapsed, and a powerful army, collected with
incredible labour, had penetrated to the walls of Brussels,
only to disband itself in ignominious rout.

To the ardent soul of Louis of Nassau, shut up in
Mons, the massacre of the Huguenot chiefs struck a